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"TEere could not be more, could there?"
" Not except amongst the angels/' said Archibald,
delightedly. He lifted his straw hat again, and re-
placed it at an angle which indicated confidence and
a certain amount of dash.
" So you're from Borneo/' murmured the young
lady. "That's where the wild man comes from/'
What she was looking so mischievous at he could not
as yet understand. "Yes, my father did tell us of
a young man from Borneo."
" I thought he would/' said Archibald, in a triumph-
ant voice. *' He knows me well. Mr A. Archibald
Podd of the Secret Policemen."
" Father said he had escaped from Borneo."
" Escaped, dear-r lady?" echoed Archibald.
He stood blinking. In the dazzling sunlight she
looked very sweet and innocent, but for some reason
he was beginning to feel rather nervous of her.
"No! No! No!" he said, shaking his head. "I
did not have to escape."
" They did not think you worth keeping, perhaps? "
asked the maiden, with the air of one trying to acquire
information.
The confidence with which Archibald began the
interview was somehow rapidly evaporating. Evi-
dently this Miss Ryan had so far failed in a dis-
appointing manner to understand him as she should.
With the object of preventing any further errors, he
produced his pocket-book and, looking extremely
dignified, handed her his card.
" And whai is this for?" she asked, twirling it in
her fingers.